DEFENDER OF DEMOCRACY
heard him hum the melody very softly, so as not to disturb the company on his left. Four young heads were bent in a listening attitude. Then one of them found the song and placed it on the piano and now they sang it all together, two or three stanzas. The features of the oldest person in the room brightened as if the sun shone on them. I could not say if it were the sun of youth or of age.
When we sat at our table once again and were alone together I tried to stir him up to a reminiscent mood, so that he might glance back over his long life and give me a clearer idea of the balance between its two opposite poles. He leads a life of unusual and decisive severity and he speaks of his youth in the same tone. Feeling that I had a profound thinker before me, I took the opportunity of asking whether he had suffered any disillusions at the hands of his fellow-men. He answered in a very earnest tone:
"I deserved more thanks. I cannot blame myself. A few misunderstandings on the part of people from whom I should not have expected it. I remember only two cases of an open break with men who had been on friendly terms with me. I
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